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The TH
The Story of a Girl Who
Went to Mexico in
Quest of Adventure.
and Found It. »-i#
MISS HILDEOAKDK ESVBS Will

looee ill Tha last two jiui had
h« her tarn <raa a web ef frivolous

occupations and bad moved hor Hke a pawn
Into the front One at eartala undertakings
Intimately euuoornod with her oeuntrya wot

tare. The laeason at bar uaafulneee la u»

important to this tale, bat not oo tbo magnitudeof tbo awakening which eamo to har

automatically with hor nlisai at tho elaaa

tt hootoraoc aba hsrsstf fenned no Mm of

its Import until aha tried toga book to har

awloat ooly to flad that tbo many

har tha illusion of a (on Kto aaw ml a

flock of busdag booa boat oo ftrtelng hor to
dlstraotloa.

If they would ntrtSagl" aha ortod aloud.
But no: they woro noisy jot tnassnens. buoy
yot futflo. ov*r prooeat yet muatva, potant la

annoyaece, but poworlooo to pleroo tha bard
Tosoor of conventionality and otlr thooo
aouitoo of genuine emotion which, ouco

tasted. turn all auporflctal seosattena flat

apea tho tongue of axperienoe.
Ia vain did Mlso Estes look about her for

aueh trouble aa would keep In quick snspenoe
the doptha newly dlecovered In her nature.

She had no Inclination for the btam nor for

any of those reatleoa contortion* of weak
rairtta which aeek relief first In bobbed hair
and Anally In eolHng licence. To her clear
vision petty etna were otUl potty area whan
aeon through the exaggerating mlrroecope of
eelf In love, (he would newer bo subject to

the hallucination that no one elae had ever

booa there before: In vulgar eurrender. she

eould never deceive hereelf with the Immemorialcomfort that her caae waa 'different.*

She ahould not be pictured, however, aa

lioalni a forbidding or even a eevare front

to tho world, for ahe waa wonderfully well
trained in all the nuancea of social later'

course which take the sharp edcao from

everyday contacts. She was over ready with
the cordial smile, the look of quick sympathy,
ef interest, of meticulously measured understanding.which in combination form the
maak of culture, endowing their pooseosor
with acquired charm and exacting from othersa uniform and equal conalderation seldom

reaching the bedrock of friendship but none

the less useful aa the small change of currentlife.

To thooo attractions^ Inculpated by traialag.she added certain gifts ef Ood and maa.

he waa good to beheld. A trifle above mediumheight, square shouldered, deep bosomed.loag limbed, awlft yot graceful In
movement, she preeented a figure which not

only caught the eye but held It. A fleeting
glimpea of her left one hungry and dissatisfied.but to the few who were privileged to
see hor In repoee there waa ample reeempeaae.Bar hair waa dark, plentiful, and en

damp days decidedly curly: her eyoa were of
a deep brown, and occasionally when thoy
widened to some absorbing thought were eeen

to contain Innumerable fleeka of goM In
lucent suspension. Tho brows above them
aad the mobile Upe bole m were eet -in the
wide arch and the full cureea which denote
Individuality backed by courage.
Dark women who aspire to beauty must be

asoeedlngly pale or of high coloring. Mlas
Bates waa of tha latter InacHliatWia; her
cheeks glowed with the ihiabj rod ef the
Bourbon rooe, deep yet vtvld. Man, In the
person of a father deceased, had beatooed
upon her an ample but net spectacular lacoma
Such waa tho girl who oa her twentyfourthbirthday penotratod to tha faatnaaaea

which guarded the million dollar a year mac
who bad but recently been her chief at four
Mta per annum, demanded and obtained an

Interview, and, aa is the way ef lovely woman
with a purpeee, chatted away oomfertably
until aha waa sure her aura had had time to

got In its deadly work, aad then said. " Dr
the way."

" By tha w^r. do you remember asking ma
if there waa anything la the neild yon eould
do for me?"
"Tea; I do. Aad you said. 'Not one little

thing.' However, I went bald that against
you. Shoot.''

"Well,'* Mid Miss Estoa with her most

pleading smile. " today la my birthday and I
want a passport to Mexico."
"What for?" asked the na|M»
"I thought of using It to go to Mexico,"

replied Mlas Estes demurely. l

"To go to Mexico!" repeated the magnate
nsmilingly. " Why do you want to go there

at all placee under the sun? Don't you know
that the qoemtry la turned, apaida down, that
trains ax* Mag blown up daily, foreigners
kidnaped aad sometlmee murdered, and that
0 tha common relations of Ufs are distorted

lb tho glare of anarchy?"
< M each item af this graphic ward picture

Mlas Bataa' eyaa deepened dreamily, while the
expression of her whole face brightened by
leaps and bounds.
" O!" she acclaimed. " rm eo glad to hear

you. talk that way. It aounda too good to be
Mb Tou aoe, that's why rm geing. Somorhllig'mighthappen."
"Juat what do you mean by that?" said

one of the busiest of men, laying aside the
sheaf of morning mail he had been holding
aa a cumulative hint.
"Tou eee. It's this way." replied Mies Estes

promptly. " I'm bored. I'm terribly bored.
Tha disorder In Europe doeen't appeal to me

at all; it'a eo.oo fsreoeaa, ae knowa. Like

TT>* dog MS Imw *12$"form*J into m yelping
whirlwind m* protont.
Hildogmrd Itwpod kmck
mnd tract /» We
plunging. mW''

th«rMt«fn,rn tired of tt. If* a perfectly
utinl and physical repulsion arising from

having eaUa to* much of that dish at a gulp.
80 I'm bored, suffocated. If I star here I
.fc.ii die of Inanition, and N rather be murdered.Wouldn't yen?" »

- Leave me out. pleaae," said the magnate.
- Forget Mexico. Qo start a girl*' polo team,

ru lend you my ponies."
Here, baby." murmured Miss Bstsa, "you

oan't have a stick of dynamite; take a stick af
candy and be happy."
* Exactly! " said her ax-chief, and picked if

enoe mare his letters.

Miss Estes leaned baak la bar chair and
covered a yawn with one haad.
- Too know,- aba said prsasnOy. " base

going Into this matter pretty tbonmghly. I
And that the Rio Grande la a miserable little
stream during the dry seaaon; In fact, that its

volume la nothing In comparison with the
flood of contraband that flews across tt under
the sparse naeea af oar border officiate. Of

oaursa. Lbai »' about ana chance In ten af

getting ebat while tmpereenatlag pontraband.
but I'm going to take It unless you gat aa
the passport- It win be a beginning, perhapa"
"My dear," r<J th» mifoat*, wbo wu

twine as aid aa Mia Kates la yaar* and thrloe
her age In experience, " I aaa yau have made

up your mind. HI gat yau the psaspart.
Three weeks later Miss Estes. with a smart

iullcaaa and a huge English wicker
basket trunk, arrived aa aa early spring
morning at the border town of Laredo and

Jotted down in her diary: "Flat, muddy
streets, ramshackls buildings. a theuaand
Fords, two motor oars, and a smell of anions."

It was her first entry, and as she carried
no letters or documents besides hsr passport,
it waa the only bit af writing aha had to shew
the censor upon arrival at the bridgehead.
He happened to be a aattva son. and his eyes
narrowed malignantly as they read tbaas
cabalistic signs.

" What's thlsT " be demanded. "A code? "

vu« Estes felt a aInking of tho heart- The
whole atmosphere af the bridgehead waa one

of suspicion an the part of the authorities and
of anxious (anas, nervous bands, tedious waiting.and In soma Instances of despair for the
hurried horde af traveler*. Hero, Just at the
start of her enterprise, she had made a fool
of herself. Why ooolda't aba have waited
until aha got acroeaT
-That's a description of Kansas City," she

lied hopefully, and triad to smile.
-I been ta Kansas City onoa." remarked

the official, raised his nesa. sniffed the air,
nd declared with an omlnoua finality, " This

her* Is a description of Laredo."
" Welt" Stammered Misa Estss. still strivingto look Jovial, "I didn't say anything

about Fort Mcintosh, did IT "
No smlls lightened the solemnity st the official'sgass; he stared long sad aooualngty at

the girl and finally pocketed (ha diary with
purposeful deliberation.

- Leave your address," he said finally. - and
perhaps we'll forward tt to you."

" Couldn't you tear oat the shsetT " asked
Miss Estes, blushing with sham* because she
felt cowed. " It's the only notebook I have."
The official made no reply, stamped hsr

passport, handed It tp her, and turned to
the next applicant a bronsad young maa of
thirty, who alone of th* throng of travelers
seemed smilingly at sasa. He did not bother
even to look at the Inspector; his eyes fol
lowed Miss Estes' slightly wilted figure, his
band grasped Instinctively his awa papers of
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identification the moment they war* ready, tacl
and his feat then led him promptly In pursuit. thli
He atarad at Uki Eatea aa aha atepped Into V

^ r waiting jitney and at tha wagon In front tru
of It which bora her enormoue hamper trunk. riot

looking clean, majeattc. and Incongruous In har

It* aolltary enthronement. It waa net tha up
only thine that eeemed out of Ita element In the
the ear-did and Uttered atmoaphere of the tan

International brtdfe There was something erai

about Mlaa Bates' *martly tailored traveling te

ault of blue aarc*. about har ravlahlngly be- aa i

coming sport hat. and about her admirably the
fitted high laced boot* that brought a qulxxl- too

eal gleam te the young man'* gray eye*. In 1
fluent Spanlah h* ordered hla greaser chauf- rep
four not to paaa her conveyance and to follow let]
It te lta deattnatlon on the Mexican aide. aae

Thl* Incurred for him a much longer wait *fl(

at the farthar end of tha bridge than would wt

hay* been otherwise necessary. owing te Mlaa
Eatea' treable with the custotna, but b* waa

not In a hurry; hla reservations were mad*
and hla baggage had gone aeroa* aarty In ths 001

mernln/ In eharge of a disreputable lndl- trm"

rldual wh* carried In hi* ready palm an open n>*

aetam*' through all regulatlona "<« rod tape. be<

Accompanied by a guard. Mlaa Eatea' trunk, Ur

fellewed by haraulf, mad* Ita way through the ne1

tortuous streets of tha shot ton town toward lnt<

the suburbs aad a mlaarable edtfloe sunken In 1

a deep hollow aa though of itaolf
and of the dung heap* which surrounded It. ,ea

" la that the station? " *h* demanded of her pu

driver. ><*

Ho shook hi* head and ai lnnod hal
" No station." ha replied. - Fumigation.* intl
" Fumigation! " cried Ml** Estee. looking ta u>

horror at h*r filthy daetlnatlon and then In bel
daxed dismay at her clean trunk, shining flitsuitcase.and Immaculate aelf. f

Th* young man with the gray *y*s heard an<

that cry; at a word hla car ranged alongside. d"

"Dont worry." he called, "and don't get kn<

out. Just alt pat." «"

The wagon and the twe oars draw up at flU'

th* entranc* to the fumigation shed; the "

young man aprang out. shook hands with er"

varloua spitting and loaflng officials, slapped "k(

one «r two of them en the back, said a few po'

aay word., reached Into a pocket, shook lw*

hands again, waved to Mlaa Eatea' driver, fril

reentered his conveyance, and led tho cor-
cM

ttge in triumph to the ramshackle station a
th'

mile away. E
" Hav* you your ticket? " h* asked aa tk* OQl

girl alighted. nai

"N-no," ifca-#tammered. not from embas "h<

rassraent at being addressed by a stranger, ,m

but because she felt helpless and consequent- "*

Iy indignant. Everything waa so crowded. eu'

dirty, and disordered that the mere finding *

of the dirty hovel where tickets won to be th*

had would have taken her mora time than OB

was loft for embarkation on that day's train. m*

"Stand whore you are." said the young p,e
man. "Dont mora." I
Ho disappeared; In five minutes he was

bock with a porter, who seised the big ham- m*

par trunk, swung It t* his shoulders, and
want Jostling through th* crowd. Mis* Eat**

v *tar*d wildly at her smoothly energetic aelf- "

appointed mentor, but he only smiled aad old
called: up.

" Wateb your sultcaae ovary minute." slei
A quarter of an hour later he returned sjx

alone cool and collected in the awoatlng, ex- I
cited throng. H. took off fe|s hat m he nei

handed her three slips of paper. Thle." wa
he said, " Is your ticket to the City; this I* clli
th* Pullman, a lower by the grace of Ood, slv
aad this la your baggag* eheak. The 1st. "a

* *!**
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ths porter, east slxtyfeur pssss.
-ty-two dollari American.
(lsa Estes opened a small locked black
nk about six tnebaa square which aha car

I on ana wrist, extracted tha aum and
ided It to htm. Ha took tba money, picked
her suitcase, aacorted har ta bar a«at In
Pullman, bowed, and disappeared- For
mlnutaa the turmoil and commotion InuedIn a steady creacendo which aetmed
demand nothing lasa than a thunderclap
a climax, but finally oontented itself with
weak clang of a bell and a> Ineffectual
L They were off.
fisa Eetee looked through the car eurtlUouslyand then with undlagulaed anxr.The young man was nowhere to bo
n. What had beoome of him? In looking
er her oomfort had bo boon left behind?
lat would he think at her? Not a word
thanks, not one! It seamed to her now

oundlng that for the first time la her
aha ahould have been alow In convenaalgratitude; she did not realise that

Inlng Is largely dependent upon envlronntand that a young peroon even of the
t antecedents Is apt to succumb momentlyto the unseating powers of a thousand
v sights, sconce, and customs Jumbled
0 a single, dlsconoertlng whole.

reellng suddenly deserted and very lonely,
tried In rain to Interest herself la the

tureless country through which they were

islng and finally dosed to awake about
>n In the hubbub of the station at Homey.The train stayed there for ahnoet
f an hour, during which she stared with
crest and loathing at the extraordinary
ortment of food and drinks which waa

ng peddled from filthy receptaclea by
hler venders.

Ihe could not know that peppers, onions.
1 cheese rolled up In a tortilla, fried and
inched In a greasy sauce, were the well
mn delicacy called mchila/iaj; that moth
tortWa bent Into the shape of a canoe and
»d with places of fried entrall and known

c/iofctpos bad made mouths water for gen.tlons,"that cMchorrones, pork hide cooked
i our cracklings, also enjoyed a wide
Hilarity, and that bits of meat and the
ger organs of the pig chopped up and
d in the greaas of the aforementioned
charrones made an unfailing appeal under
name of oomitoj.

ihe waa glad when the train finally pulled
and had settled back to attempt another

p when the porter touched her on the
Milder to attract her attention and laid a

all parcel on the seat beside her. It was

lressed to her by name. She stared at K
tpusly for a long moment, as Is the way
a woman, then broke the string, tors off
wrapping and disclosed a fresh notebook,
the first page of which waa written In a

scullne hand, " Here's a new one, but
ase bo more careful. Mark Rldenour."

ier face, lugubrious during many hour*
loneliness, suddenly broke Into an assortatof smiles. She rang for the porter and
ted: t
Where is Mr. Rldenour?"
In the drawing Vsom, Miss," replied the
Negro with a broad grin at her relief

»n finding that, true to the traditloaa of
aping car attendants the world over, ho
>ke English.
Por a moment she sat clasping her hands
-rously, then she remembered that she
s out for adventure and by no means tiledto be satisfied with anything so passas the traditional still hunt allotted to

las* wesaea.hateful word, "woe." She
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rose. went to the door of the drmwln* room,
and knocked.

" Come to." cried a voice.
She opened the door and disclosed Mr.

Rldenour to hie shirt sleeves before a table,
tattered cards, three pipes, and a package
of cigarets. She (lanced aboot the ample
space of the small room and thought of the
jammed knees throughout the rest of the car.

How selfish!" she murmured.
"Do you play pinochle?" asked Mr. Ride

°ur.gathering up the cards.
"Tea." said Miss Estes. closed the door,

and sat down fating him.

He produced a second pack, sorted It out,
shuffled, cut for himself, and dealt. They
began to play, they kept on playing, they
played for two solid hours. At the end of
that time Miss Estes threw down her hand.
Jumbled all the cards on the table, and met
Mr. Rldenour's mildly Inquiring gaxe with
the full and belligerent stare of her fine eyes.

" Do you never stoop to questions?" she
Inquired to the carefully modulated voice of
one asking for trouble. She fait her breast
fluttering almoet to betrayal with ths thou
sand queries she had been putting ta hemtt
during ths two hours of surface calm. What
bad happened to her personality? Had she
nsns? Could nothing startle the mind of
man? Was It true that only women are
curious. What did this man think of her?
Did women, nice women.darn the word!
habitually wander Into his drawing rooms.
Invited or uninvited?
Mr. Rldenour laid aside his hot pips,

picked op a cool one, and proceeded to flu it
" I seldom ask questions aloud." bo said

Anally. " A question 1s an tovltatlon to a

lia conscious or unconscious Few of us

have ths power to speak the truth, but we

all toll It sooner or lalot."
Most people require an hour or more to

catch the taste of rod meat In any casual

phrut, but Miss Eatss was an exception.
She had been so thoroughly trained In the
school of persiflage that a speecb burdened
with a grain of genuine thought Immediately
stood out to view by the alchemy of contrast.Her eyes narrowed and studied Mr.
Rldenour with an entirely new interest.

" You said something." she murmured, and
added hastily. "I don't mean that for slang,
you actually said something! "

Mr. Rldenour ruffled the cards, his eyes
fallen to Impersonal consideration of their

telescoping backs.
Has that happened to you so seldom?"

he Inquired, apparently In a mere effort to

be obliging and ask a question, any question.
"Very seldom." replied Miss Estes. and

promptly dismissed the side Issue by asking.
" Have you really no curiosity? "

"Curiosity?" repeated Mr. Rldenour.
" That's a horse of another color.a piebald:
I have loads of curiosity, and I generally
satisfy It. Tou are Miss Hlldegarde Est**,
spinster, twenty-four years old. Wn under
the egis but not quite under the pall of
Boston; you graduated from society Into war

work' dl<1 we". Now you're bored and look
tog for excitement. As our British pals are

wont to say, you are now Inclined to ' chance
your arm to Mexico."
He raised his eye», but dropped them

quickly before the astonishment and dismav
" Played to the girl s face "I be, your
pardon," he murmured. That was cheap
of .tie, and the worst of It Is I can't tell you
how I got the Information."
Miss Estea stared at him fixedly, and as a

deep flush roes slowly to his cheeks her eyes
narrowed Just as slowly to a look of concen
trated shrewdness surprising to one so young

Tou have road my record." shs stated
Anally, - as supplied to the State Department
the Military Intelligence, and probably to v.

rious bursaus of ths Department of Justice.
That means you aro an agent of sorts."
She measured the color that deepened to

hi* cheeks and contlnuod pitilessly:
Tou are scarcely a professional, probably

a volunteer recruit to the civilian auxiliary
Tou. too. felt the slump; you. too. wars bored.
and to save yourself from yourself, and perhapstoo much money, you are also ' chancing
Tour arm »In Mexico."
Rldenour sighed deeply, toesed ths oarda

Bate*' triumphant gasa.
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Tou bave a right to think me a noT^oa.beMid. " In my allly effort u ahow off I
was |Vllt]r of the comoooMt and tin moot

puerile of ail tbe taulta of Hcrtl ageata. I
am partially In your haada, Mia* Eetee, and
It bthocw ma to throw myself entirely oa

your marcy. I hava been down haro before,
many tlmaa. Tou will find ma wtdaly known
aa a minim eaglneer with highly legitimate
local interests. I tell you. howartr. In the

frankest and moat abject confidence. that tba

principal object at thla apodal trip la to ensurean embezzler Once I find him. K will
take me about forty-eight hoar* to finish up.*

" Tou aay you're bean hare before.' aaked
Mtea Eates with curling Up. " and you expeot
to get Justice In two dayaT "

" It'a a certainty," reviled Rldenour eelmly
" I know a bunch here wbo are men In their
wn way: they deliver the goods at a prloa.

but unfailingly. I ahall procure Justlos
through Injustice. They'll chuck my proapeetacroea the border where I aay and whea
I aay.at a price, of courae. Now you know;
the strong arm of the Almighty Dollar."
Miss Eatea' eyee gleamed. " Oh:" abe

gasped. " I believe you. I cant help It. It'*
the eort of thing I want to believe and that

I came to eee. Wont you let me? "

Rldenour laughed. " Why." he said,
"there'* almply nothing to *ee I *pot my
man; I show him to the gang; I aay.
'Wednesday'* train at Eagle Para'. I get
the proper channel to aend a coda meesag?.
and It'a all over aa far aa I'm concerned "

" And 1* there <to excitement? None? "

demandedMlaa Kate* despairingly.
" Well." conceded Rldenour after dellber».

tlon, " I have to And my man. of oourse.

Tou never can tell."
" Take me with you." begged Ml** E*:*a
Ridenour ahook hi* head In denial.
" Why not? " demanded the girl.
" Becauae you never can tell." he replied.
" But that'* v>Kyt" Insisted Hildegarde

her brown eyee filling with motature la her
eagerneee.
He ahook hla heed again. "Tou*re toe

nice, too Impeccable, too perfectly In good
taate In a highly Imperfect world, too lovely,
too entirely oonaplcuoua. and.and valuable "

" Paradiae and prune*:" remarked Miaa
* Eatea In a voice euddenly gone hard. * Toull

promise to take me with you. or whea we

land at the etatlon 111 about, ' Thla la Mr.
Mark Rldenour, special agent, looking for an

embezzler.' Somebody will understand, eome

reporter. Don't look at me like that. I mean
It. Blackmail? Well, what of It? Do you
thin* I came down here to fool around and
loae time? "

He looked at her gravely for a long moment.but finally hia Upe curved in a alow
amlle. "All right." be eaid. "I promise"
He kept hi* word. During their flrat few

day* and nlghta In the City he abowed her
the panorama of ita varying life la a de
ecendlng ecale which keyed her appetite for
adventure higher and higher aa they penetratedInto lower and atul lower purlieua
until reason and desire cried aloud within
her that a climax araa overdue.
At first abe had been filled with feara that

Rideoour might trick bar, abow her touriat
aighta. take ber back to the -total, and then
Up out to the real thing In the unaafa street"

of the wee boura, but aa aha grew t* know
him better *he looked back with shame at
that time of doubt. Prom the first h* acemed
no lees eager for her companionship than ah*
for hla, and ahe was at a loaa whether te
ascribe hla lnteaet to a growing personal
regard or to a highly developed sees* of the
piquancy of playing bulldog to her charm*
6he bad offered te ohange her attire te *uit

hia fancy, to give up powder puff and par*
aol. look dowdy, and. if need be. smoke
cigaret* and at least appear to play the part
that hotel lobby gossip doubtlesa ascribed te
ber. but Rideoour had only smiled, shakes
his head. and aald hurriedly:

" No, bo. I like you Juat aa you are, please
Let them stare but not touch, blaa: their
eyes!"
He taught her two words in Spanish te

aay to any flit, any slicked street worm, who
might accost her while hla bark wa* turned,
and after having occasion to use them several
time* and note their telling effect *he leased
him into a tranalation.

" Thoae idiomatic expreeaiona aren't easily
put into English," said Rldenour. "but the
words mean, more or lees, 'senile and de
crepit old fool.' Said a* you aay them, they
are better than a slap In the face. T^iey lead
not to combat but retreat on the part of the
enemy."
"I (hould *ay they do." murmured Miss

Eetea. "They work beautifully."
She thought over Rldenour * half explanationand felt an Increasing reaped for this

man who hated to draw a complete map. who
believed In letting you find thing* out at
least in a measure tor youraelf She bad
wondered more than onoe at his not whirling
to meet with a blow In the good old provincial
American style the forked whispera of eome

of the immaculate loungera wbo enlarged the
slightest inattention of ber eaoort late a

chance for conquest. Thla waa why. Ha
had put a weapon into ber own haada. a

deadly weapon wboee use need not lead to

the eolltng aftermath of a street row.

Thinking theee thought* as tbey sat at a
small table In the crowded /oyer of Sylvain'a.
her amazement can be imagined at foaling
Rldenour'* foot pressing her* meaatafty undercover of the board. She moved ber foot;
his pursued it, pressed It again with deliberateIntention. Up to that moment he had
never failed to .<*- . bar in an atmoaphare
of abeoluto aafety from hmeelf. up to that
moment she had trusted him blindly and ted
Joyed in the semi-In tlmacla* of a wornpant.


